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pointed. Next morning however, at 9-30 a.m., a
police car arrived with an Inspector and my sister
and I were informed that we were under arrest. We
got our things together and said good-bye to mother
and others and then left for our prison home. It
was our first real experience. I had been to jail once
before for twelve hours. We had no thoughts for
ourselves or our future, only for our frail little
mother whom we had left behind all alone in the
huge house which had known so much of joy and
happiness, but knew only sorrow and loneliness now.
It must have been very hard for mother to watch
her children all go to jail, one by one leaving her
alone to carry on her work as well as theirs. But
though her body was frail her heart was as proud
and strong as that of a lioness and though she was
left terribly alone with just her sister, another very
brave old lady, never once did she falter in her
resolve to carry on the fight.

*And so we drove away from our loved home to
.the District Jail. When we got there we found many
of our women comrades already there, all cheerful
and smiling, prepared for anything that may befall
| them.   We were glad to be together.   After some
formalities like weighing, etc., we were taken inside.
The prison had no special women's quarters. As a
rule women prisoners were kept there only pending
'trials and then transferred.   One yard was kept
for them and in it were women of the worst type
with all sorts of diseases.   Amongst them we were
kept for three weeks before our trial and four days
] after it; but we were kept in separate cells four of
| us in each cell.  Each morning the Superintendent,
I an Englishman who had got shell-shocked rather
I badly during the last war, came on his rounds. We
I all had to be present for him to see with his own
I eyes that none was missing.   One day a friend of
f mine and I were rather late in appearing outside